WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
MAN WITH THE STICK. Ay, en' buried deep,
too.
MAN  WITH   THE  BOWLER  HAT.   Now We   all
know that the clock created time, and the
measuring-rod created spice, so that there is
really neither spice nor time; but there is such
a thing as spice-time. Get that?
MAN IN THE TRILBY HAT (with confidence}.
Quite; that much is perfectly clear.
MAN   IN   THE    BOWLER   HAT.   Right.      Now
supposing that one night while we all slept, the
universe sank down to the size of a football,
en' all the clocks began to move a thousand
times slower, it wouldn't make the slightest
difference to us, for we wouldn't realise that
any change had taken place, though each of us
would live a thousand times longer, and man
couldn't be seen, even under a microscope.
VOICE FROM THE GROUP. Could a woman be
seen under a microscope?
MAN WITH THE STICK (with angry impatience
at the interruption). Aw!
MAN IN THE BOWLER HAT (remonstratively).
Levity's out of place, friend, when men are
trying to think out the truth of things.
VOICE FROM THE GROUP.   Yes, but 'oW Could
the universe suddenly shrink dahn to the size of
a football?
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